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And the rivulet in the flowery dale 'ill merrily glance

and play,
For I'm to be Queen o' the May, mother, I'm to be

Queen o* the May.

So you must wake and call me early* call me early,

mother dear,
To-morrow 'ill be the happiest time of all the glad

New-year :
To-morrow 'ill be of all the year the maddest merriest

day,
For I 'm to be Queen o' the May, mother, I 'm to be

Queen o* the May.

NEW-YEAR'S EVE
IF you 're waking call me early, call me early, mother
dear,
For I would see the sun rise upon the glad New-year.
It is the last New-year that I shall ever see,
Then you may lay me low i the mould and think no
more of me.
To-night I saw the sun set: he set and left behind
The good old year, the dear old time, and all my
peace of mind;
And the New-year's coming up, mother, but I shall
never see
The blossom on the blackthorn, the leaf upon the
tree.
Last May we made a crown of flowers: we had a
merry day ;
Beneath the hawthorn on the green they made me
Queen of May;
And we danced about the may-pole and in the hazel
copse,
Till Charles's Wain came out above the tall white
chimney-tops.